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a premium, to rebellion in the increase of political
power, and pnnisli loyalty with outlawry."

Not long after the close of the civil war, a small
but heavy box came by express from Chattanooga
to the poet's home in. Aniesbury. When the
cover was removed a peculiar array of iron points
was visible, and his niece called in alarm: " Oh,
Uncle Greenleaf, don't touch it! It is some
dreadful explosive thing those Southerners have
sent to kill you! Don't touch it! " It was de-
cided to bury the dangerous machine in the garden.
The next day's mail brought a letter from a friend
saying he had sent a paperweight quaintly mod-
eled from Northern and Southern minie bullets,
picked up on the battle-field of Lookout Moun-
tain. From its ignominious burial it was resur-
rected to a post of honor on the poet's desk in the
" garden room," where it remained until after he
passed away, when it was given to Mr. Houghton,
Ms publisher.